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The Tragedie 

Hauc (trookemore terror to the foulc of Richard, 

Then can the fubftancc of ten thoufand louldiers 
Armed in proofc,and led by fhallow Richmond. 

Tis not yet neare day,comegoewith me, 

Vndcr our Tents lie phy theewefe-dropper, 

To hcarc if any naeane to fliririke from me. Exeunt, 

Enter the Lords to Richmond, 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Crie mercy Lords, and watchful! Gentlemen, 

That you hauc tanea tardie fluggard here. 

Lor. How hauc you fl:pt my Lord i 
Rich. Thefweetcft fleepe,and faireft boding dreames, 
Thafcuerentrcdinadrowfie head, 

Hauc I fincc your departure had my Lords. 

Me thought their foules,whofe bodies Ricliard murthcrcd, | 
Came to my tenr, and cried on vi&orie : 

I promife you rny foule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance offofairea dreanse. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ! 

Lor. Vponthe flrokeoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis time toarme,andgiuc direction. 
Morcthen Ihauefaiddouing countrymen, (His Omiontt 
The leifjreand mforccment of the time, this foulditrs. 

Forbids to dwell vpon.yet remember thfs, 

God, and our good caulc, fight vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged fbules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes.ftand before our faces, 

Richard except, thofc whom we fightagainll, 

Had rather hauevs winnc,thcn him they follow : 

For, what is he they follow ? truly gentlemen, 

A bioudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifde in bloud,and one in blouJ eftabliflicd : 

One that made meane s to come by what he hath, 
Andflaughtered thofe that were the meanesto 1 clpchiltt* 

A bafe foule f!one>made precious by the foils 
Of England', chairc, where he is fjJfly for, 

One that hath euer bene Gods encrnic : 

Then if you fightagainfl Godsenemie, 

God will in in (free ward yoiras his fouldiers: 

Ifyoudofwcai 
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of Richard the third; 

fou fieepe in peace, the tyrant being'flaine, 

J( v ou do fight again if your counties foes, 
yojr cou triesfat,(hall pay your paines the hire. 

1 youdofightinfafegarJofyour wtues, 

your wines (hall welcome home the conqueror*.-. 

ifyou <io free yo«r children from the fword, 

Yuiir childrens children qu:rs it in your age: 

Then in the name ol God and all thefe rights, 

Aduartfryour fhndards,draw your willing fwordt 
for me, the ranfbme of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corpes on the earths cold facet 
Bat if I thriue,the gainc of my attempt, 

The leaf! of you ihall (lure his part. thereof, 

Sound drums and trumpets boldly ,and cheerfully, 

Cod, and Saint George, Richmond, and vidtorie. 

• Enter King Ruhard, Rat. err. 

K me. tf'hatfaid Northumberland as touching Richmond* 
faf.That hewasneucr trained vp in armes.. ^ 

Ki»j\He laid the truth,and what Laid Surrey tnen. 

Rat. He fmilcdandfaid,thc better for our purpofe. 

Ki» e. He was in the right , and fo indeed it is : 

Tell thcclocke there. The clocks (Inkctk. 

Giuemca ATalcndre,w ho law the Sunnc to day l 
Rat. Not /my Lord. 

King. Then he difdaines to lhine,fbr by the boostc 
He (liould hauc brau'd the Eafl an hourc agoe, 

A blatke day will it be to fome bodic Rat. 

Rat. MyLord. 

* King. The Sunnc will not be feene to day, 

The skie doth frowneand lowrc vpon our armie, 

Uouldrhefe deawie tearcs were from the ground. 

Net Ihinc to day : w hy, what is that to n.e 
Morcthen to R chmond? for the fclfe fame ftesuen 
That frowiicson me lookes fadly vpon him. 

Enter A T otfo.ke- _ . 

Nvr. ^rme^rmCjmy Lord, the foe vaunts in the fic!a. 

King Comc,f'ufl!e,bull!e > cap2rifon my horfe, 

Call vp Lord S auly,biu him bringhis power, 
fwrll lead forth iny foutdicii to the plesinr, 

M Ar-d 


